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THE DENVER BAR ASSOCIATION RECORD
The Memorial Meeting
The true brotherhood which exists
among lawyers is nowhere better ex-
emplified than at the Memorial Serv-
ices annually held in the District
Court Rooms by the Denver Bar As-
sociation. Reverently, on this occas-
ion, the members of the Bar meet to-
gether to pay their final affectionate
tribute to those fellow-members who
have, during the preceding year, gone
from the jurisdiction of earthly courts
to appear before the Judge of all
things and of all men.
This year, the services were held in
Division Two of the District Court, on
the morning of June seventh, and the
court-room was filled to overflowing.
Palms surrounded the rostrum and
at ten o'clock Presiding Judge Dunk-
lee, followed by the judges of the
Supreme Court and of the District
Court, mounted the bench.
Judge Dunklee opened the services
with a brief announcement of their
purpose, introducing Mr. Henry H.
Clark as Chairman of the Bar Asso-
ciation's Memorial Committee.
"Once more," said Mr. Clark, "a
revolution of the wheel of Time,
rhythmic and certain, brings us to
this place-this appropriate place-
the court house, where for over thir-
ty years the Denver Bar Association
has held its annual memorial service
which is always marked by simplicity
and sincerity. Here the lawyers sus-
pend their activities and sit down
quietly together-not to praise unduly
their deceased fellow lawyers but to
bid them their last adieu and God
speed. Their voices, figures and even
gestures are still so fresh in our mem-
ory that we can hardly think of them
as departed finally and irrevocably,
but rather as just entering upon a
journey to a far country from whose
bourne no traveler has returned. Now
we again see their faces and figures,
listen to their voices and watch their
gestures, recalling what was said and
done by them here and a thousand
things of peculiar interest to us while
they were among us. While I speak,
we can almost hear their retreating
footsteps as they pass slowly but
courageously down those steps that
lead into the beautiful and peaceful
Valley of the Shadow of Death."
Mr. Clark then read the list of the
deceased members. "De mortuus nisi
bonum" "Of the dead, nothing but
good," said the speaker, "Yet we do
not believe in or approve false or ex-
aggerated encomiums. If they could
turn and admonish the speakers of
the day, each one would say, 'Speak
of me as I am, nor set down aught in
malice.'"
In this issue we publish the tributes
paid to those of our deceased mem-
bers who were also members of the
American Bar Association. The other
addresses will be published in August.
THOMAS J. O'DONNELL
By HORACE N. HAWKINS
In 1893, while at law school, I wrote
United States Senator Wolcott at
Washington, inquiring about the op-
portunity in Denver for a young law-
yer. Colorado's distinguished senator
promptly returned a reply, in which
he said, among other things, that Den-
ver had, in his judgment, an excep-
tionally strong and able bar. When
shortly thereafter I came to Colorado,
I found that the praise bestowed on
the Denver bar by Senator Wolcott
was fully justified. There were then
practicing in Denver an astonishingly
large number of able men, Thomas M.
Patterson, Charles J. Hughes, Joel F.
Vaile, Edward 0. Wolcott, Charles S.
Thomas, Vincent D. Markham, Wil-
lard Teller, Luther S. Dixon, Joseph
C. Helm, D. C. Beaman, James B.
Belford, Hugh Butler, Ebenezer T.
Wells, Thomas Macon, John Taylor,
Mortimer Taylor, Ralph Talbot, A.
M. Stevenson, A. E. Pattison, Henry
W. Hobson, Henry T. Rogers, Cald-
well Yeaman, Platt Rogers, John M.
Waldron, Thomas J. O'Donnell and
numbers of other able lawyers. I do
not believe that there ever was in any
city of our land at any time a bar su-
perior in ability and fighting strength
to the group of brilliant legal gladia-
tors I have mentioned. Their names
are inseparably connected with the
history of Colorado.
Among these able lawyers, Mr.
O'Donnell, then only thirty-six years
of age, stood easily in the front rank.
Many of the men I have mentioned
were older than O'Donnell, and had
had a longer experience in the profes-
sion, but all of them recognized in
O'Donnell an able and dangerous an-
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tagonist when against them, and a
tower of strength when on the same
side. I remember the first time I saw
him, in 1893, in court. From the time
he entered the court room to the close
of the trial, when the jury returned a
verdict in his favor, he spoke and acted
as an advocate who not only had confi-
dence in his cause but also confidence
in his own ability to handle that cause.
It seems to me now, after the lapse of
a third of a century from the time I
first met Mr. O'Donnell, that no
"knight of old or warrier bold" ever
rejoiced more in love of battle than
did O'Donnell in his legal tilts in the
courts of this country. For over thir-
ty years I watched his legal career,
occasionally with him in a case, and
occasionally against him. In the last
cause in which he appeared in court,
it was my pleasure to be associated
with him, and always when I have
seen him in court there has come
to my mind, and there now comes
to my mind, a picture of a knight
in "days of old" riding in the lists
against his adversary when the
herald's trumpet sounded. O'Donnell
in his trials in court never acted on
the defensive. He always charged
with uplifted lance and battle-axe,
and again and again the fearlessness
-not to say audacity of his charge,
unhorsed opposing counsel. Sprink-
led heavily for forty years through
the pages of the Colorado Reports,
the Federal Reports and the Reports
of the Supreme Court of the United
States will be found O'Donnell's
name, and most generally on the win-
ning side. As the years passed from
the time my acquaintance with Mr.
O'Donnell began, and as I became -old-
er, we grew to be friends, and during
the months prior to his death when he
was confined to his home, I visited
him many times. We often talked of
the many cases in which he was vic-
torious, and also of the occasional
cases in which he had suffered de-
feat. To his dying day he never be-
lieved that any case decided against
him was rightly decided. It was
doubtless one of the sources of his
strength as a lawyer that he always
beliered in the justice of his own side
of a case. The last cause in which
he appeared was decided adversely to
him in the lower court. After his
death the United States Circuit Court
of Appeals reversed the judgment,
and awarded final judgment for a
large sum in favor of Mr. O'Donnell's
client, basing the decision upon facts
which O'Donnell had, by a sledge-
hammer cross-examination, dragged
out of the opposing litigant. I am
sometimes tempted to wish that
Mr. O'Donnell's death-painful as his
last illness was-might have been de-
layed a few weeks until he could have
known of this last tribute of a great
court to his legal prowess.
When O'Donnell died, on June 11,
1925, there fell a giant oak in Den-
ver's legal timber. Gone though he
is from our midst, he will never be
forgotten by those of us with whom
and against whom he fought. It is
well that Denver lawyers and judges
should pause in their work to pay a
last tribute to one who was for so
long a period an outstanding figure
In our midst.
Thomas Jefferson O'Donnell was
born on a farm near Morristown, New
Jersey, June 2nd, 1856. Of poor par-
entage, he received no college educa-
tion, and no law school ever claimed
him for a pupil. Yet his conversation,
his speeches and his briefs were re-
plete with quotations from the great
masters of the law, and from the
greatest works of prose and poetry.
However advantageous it may be for
a lawyer to have a college education,
the life of Mr. O'Donnell proves that
the lack of such an education is not
necessarily an insurmountable obsta-
cle to eminence. At the age of sev-
enteen he engaged in newspaper work,
and so continued in New Jersey and
New York until he came to Colorado
In 1879. He was admitted to practice
in 1880. The courts of Colorado had
not at that time put the bars so high
as to make difficult the admission to
our profession of a poor young man.
Had the rules then been as now,
O'Donnell, magnificent advocate, fear-
less and learned in the law as his
after life showed him to be, might
possibly have been prevented from
following the calling for which he was
so well fitted. Throughout his life he
was not a mere slave to the law. He
was an ardent believer in the princi-
ples of the political party for whose
founder he was named, and he took
time from his legal work to proudly
bear the banner of that party in many
political discussions throughout Colo-
rado and in other states. He was of-
ten a delegate from Colorado to na-
tional conventions of the Democratic
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party, and was a leader in those con-
ventions. Although several times a
candidate, he was never elected to
office. The reason is not far to seek.
It was only natural that a man of
such a dominant, forceful character,
so combative in his disposition, should
make enemies. Therefore when he
was a candidate, the tomahawks of
his enemies were dug up and flashed
through the political atmosphere.
O'Donnell never complained of his de-
feats, for he was proud of the fact
that he himself wore at his belt num-
bers of political scalps. Had he been
elected to the United States Senate
he would undoubtedly have taken high
rank in that legislative body, and add-
ed additional laurels to his brilliant
career. The greatest political debate
I ever heard was the one in which
O'Donnell and Patterson were arrayed
against Charles S. Thomas and Charles
J. Hughes on a motion to throw out
the Speer delegates to a Colorado
Democratic state convention. Had
that debate occurred in New York City,
it would have made Hughes, Thomas,
Patterson and O'Donnell international-
ly famous. To my mind, the philippic
oration which O'Donnell delivered on
that occasion was never surpassed in
America. O'Donnell and Patterson
were successful. Hughes and Thomas,
both destined to later be United
States Senators from Colorado, went
down to defeat, and they and the oth-
er Speer delegates, including Mayor
Speer himself, were "spewed out" of
the convention. As a result Colorado,
at the election, returned to the Re-
publican column. Edmund Burke said
that magnanimity in politics is not
seldom the truest wisdom. Burke has
not had many followers in Colorado.
The chief weapons in Colorado poli-
tics have generally been the toma-
hawk and scalping-knife. At one time
O'Donnell, Hughes, Patterson and
Thomas put their shoulders to the
political wheel together. When they
did, the wagon moved. That was the
time they elected Senator Teller and
retired Senator Wolcott from politics.
Speaking of O'Donnell making ene-
mies, I can truthfully say from close
acquaintance with him, that I belie*e
he derived almost as much pleasure
from having enemies as in having
friends. Having enemies gave him
the opportunity of using his vocabu-
lar'y of denunciation, and he had the
greatest denunciatory and invective
vocabulary of any man I ever knew.
If he ever on any occasion turned the
other cheek, I -nf-ver heard of the in-
cident. He never allowed an insult to
him or to any cause he represented
to pass unresented. He answered vo-
cally, and also physically if he deem-
ed the occasion so required. He nev-
er "crooked the pregnant hinges of
the knee that thrift might follow
fawning." At one time, after he had
been for weeks, savagely attacked by
a certain newspaper, he personally
notified one of the proprietors of that
paper that if the newspaper ever
printed the name of O'Donnell again,
the life of that proprietor would come
to a sudden end. This warning evi-
dently had its effect, for never there-
after was Mr. O'Donnell's name print-
ed in that paper. No one ever called
Thomas J. O'Donnell a mollycoddle,
whatever else they may have said
about him. He was of the stuff that
made America a free and independent
nation. He was of the stuff that at
last made the Emerald Isle, the an-
cestral home of the O'Donnells, a free
state.
O'Donnell's trial in the West Side
Court before Judge Butler for an al-
leged assault to murder the news-
paper proprietor was an enjoyable in-
cident for O'Donnell. He was de-
fended by Judge N. Walter Dixon,
Thomas Ward, Jr., and myself, but
there was little for us to do. O'Don-
nell thundered from the witness stand
a terrific scathing denunciation of his
long-time enemy, and court and coun-
sel were alike powerless to stop him
until he had finished. The jury, as
you will remember, returned a ver-
dict in two minutes in favor of O'Don-
nell, and he left the court room with
that same air of a conqueror which
he always wore in the halls of Justice.
Strong as an enemy, he was also
strong as a friend. Those close to
him know that in his heart and mind
were many of the noblest, tenderest
and softest touches of sympathy and
sentiment. Often and often again,
with the chivalry of knighthood, he
took up without compensation the
cause of some poor woman or poor
man he believed to have been unjust-
ly or unfairly dealt with, and never
was he more eloquent or courageous
than in such a cause. During the
great World War he took time from
his work to write a loving letter each
day to his two sons, who, imbued with
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the burning patriotism of their father,
had volunteered and gone to a for-
eign land to offer their lives on the
altar of their country. Let me tell
you of one of the sweetest and ten-
derest messages ever sent by one
friend to another. Weeks before
O'Donnell died I carried from him to
his close and intimate friend Judge
N. Walter Dixon, who was then also
on his death bed, a message that it
their intimate relationship of many
years had to be broken by the death
of one of them, he, O'Donnell, would
be glad to be the one to go. Was ever
a sweeter sentiment expressed? Back-
ward and forward went messages of
love and cheer from these two strick-
en, able leaders of the bar. Judge
Dixon died thirteen days before the
death of Mr. O'Donnell. Comrades in
life, and comrades in death were they.
I have said that although a busy
practitioner, Mr. O'Donnell was no
mere slave to the law. Until fatal
disease attacked him, he attended
every meeting of our great American
Bar Association. At those meetings
he was the intimate and valued as-
sociate of the great lawyers and
judges whose writings and decisions
have illumined the pages of our juris-
prudence. He was acquainted person-
ally with practically every lawyer in
the United States who had a national
reputation. He was honored by the
lawyers of Denver by being made
president of the Denver Bar Associa-
tion, and honored by the lawyers of
Colorado with the position of presi-
dent of the Colorado Bar Association.
He had the respect of our courts. No
judge on the bench ever nodded while
O'Donnell talked. For many years he
was the life and soul of the annual
banquets of our city and state associa-
tions, and his merry jests and gibes
as a toastmaster of unrivalled merit
added enjoyment to such occasions.
He was active and energetic in civic
and public matters. He was presi-
dent of the commission selected to
represent Colorado at the St. Louis
Exposition, and spent much time and
money in arranging for the magnifi-
cent display of Colorado's resources
which was made at the Exposition.
During the World War his activities
in behalf of our government were
ceaseless. At the first great patriotic
meeting held at the Auditorium on the
outbreak of the war, he was the lead-
ing orator of the evening, and I well
remember how in thundering tones he
silenced some disaffected hecklers
who attempted to interfere with the
meeting. When, during one of our
financial panics, a bank failed of
which he was a director, he refused
to avail himself of any legal defense
against liability, and paid without lit-
igation $125,000.00, a sum of money
so large that it amounted to more
than all he had up to that time saved
from his earnings.
Notwithstanding O'Donnell tried
many cases for poor people where he
received little or no compensation, he
made in his profession large sums of
money, which he spent with a lavish
hand. One fee I remember which he
received, was $85,000.00. At the time
of his death, he had as his law part-
ner Robert Emmett Lee, the style of
the firm being O'Donnell & Lee.
Mr. O'Donnell did not attempt to
specialize in one branch of the law.
Nor did he covet the position of being
the legal representative of some great
business corporation which would en-
gross his entire time. His common
sense taught him that specialization
in the law generally results in a nar-
row outlook on subjects of general
jurisprudence. His good sense and
powers of observation taught him that
the lawyer who devotes his entire
services to one great corporation is
in danger of drifting into looking at
everything in life through the spec-
tacles of the one rich client that pays
him his salary. Mr. O'Donnell prefer-
red the independence and broad out-
look which seems to be possessed on-
ly by the general practitioner. Nor
did he confine his practice to civil
cases alone. He tried many cases
where life or liberty was at stake.
The lawyer who never tried a crim-
inal case has missed one of the joys
of a real legal career. Defending a
poor man or woman against whom is
arrayed all of the 15owers and money
of a great state, with the prosecution
backed, as is true in many cases, by
a hostile press, attempting to hound
to death not only the client, but the
lawyer as well, is a real battle in
which any lawyer should be proud to
take part. The great lawyers of the
past, like Webster, Clay, Lincoln, Ben-
jamin Harrison and others, hesitated
not to devote their time and talents
to the defense of life and liberty, and
it is to be regretted that so many of
our able lawyers of today think that
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property and property rights alone
are worthy of defense.
As a host in his own home Mr.
O'Donnell's hospitality was unbound-
ed, and a royal welcome was the lot
of him who crossed the threshold of
the O'Donnell castle. An invitation
to the annual dinner which he gave,
of bacon, greens and other refresh-
ments, was a thing to be coveted. On
one of these occasions, when a rain-
storm was raging, I remember one of
a number of happy toasts which he
gave: "When Nature is stormy with-
out, let friends be joyful within."
He left surviving him, his wife, who
was Miss Katharyn Dwyer, of St.
Louis, and two sons, Canton and Otto-
mar, and a daughter, Mrs. Gordon
Daly.
During Mr. O'Donnell's last illness
he often talked without perturbation
of his approaching death. In one of
these conversations he quoted to me,
with a smile, these words:
"Cowards die many times before their
deaths;
The valiant never taste of death but
once.
Of all the wonders that I yet have
heard,
It seems most strange that men
should fear;
Seeing that death, a necessary end,
Will come when it will come."
He said to me that he regarded
death as simply a great adventure,
and characteristically. added: "You
know an O'Donnell never yet feared
an adventure."
And so he has gone from our midst
into that land of great adventure. I
shall not say of him, "requiescat in
pace," for he neither sought nor de-
sired peace. Rather do I wish for him
in his land of great adventure that
which I know would delight his great




N. Walter Dixon was the first dis-
trict judge who came over my hori-
zon. I can see him now as vividly as,
when a lad in Pueblo, I used to see
him there. A striking figure of a man
and a judge he was-swinging vigor-
ously along, clutching his cane, star-
ing through his gold rimmed spec-
tacles toward the ground and some-
what to the right, so absorbed in some
legal question that he saw nothing
about him, spoke to no one until spok-
en to. I had heard some grown-ups
say Judge Dixon was unapproachable;
but, with the intuition shared by ani-
mals and children, this boy, that was
I, was certain, after several observa-
tions, that those grown-ups were all
wrong. So next time we met I spoke
to the Judge. I shall never forget
how his face instantly relaxed-awoke
-what a genial, understanding, pleas-
ed expression came into his eyes, with
what high-bred courtesy and consider-
ation he talked with me as we walked
along. Then and there, and forever,
we became good friends.
Judge Dixon's character and per-
sonality can be understood the better
when mindful of his origin, early
training and career. By lineage and
natural endowment, Judge Dixon was
an aristocrat with the high sense of
public duty and with the high virtues
of a member of a ruling class whose
predominance was based, not on mon-
ey, but on blood, attainments, public
service and devoted patriotism.
He was born in the town of Prin-
cess Anne, Somerset County, Mary-
land, September 22, 1858. On both
sides of his house he was of distin-
guished people who, coming from Eng-
land, had settled in Maryland and
Virginia while those colonies still
owed allegiance to the Mother Coun-
try. The first of his name in Amer-
ica practiced law with distinction in
Maryland a hundred years before the
Revolution;-another ancestor was a
member of Lord Baltimore's council,
deputy governor of the province and
a Commissioner performing the func-
tions of a judge; another ancestor
raised and equipped, at the age of 18,
and then maintained and commanded,
a company of the Virginia line in the
War for Independence.
N. Walter Dixon received his early
education at Washington Academy
which was established in the town of
Princess Anne before the Revolution.
In 1877 he received the degree of
Bachelor of Arts from St. John's Col-
lege, Annapolis, Maryland, and in
1889 the degree of Master of Arts.
For several years after receiving his
Bachelor's degree, he taught school
in Maryland and Virginia, reading law
at the same time. Although he was
admitted to the Bar in 1881, he con-
tinued teaching until 1886. When on-
ly 21, he was principal of a high school
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in Crisfield, Maryland, the youngest
school principal in the state at that
time. In 1887 he was elected state's
attorney of his native county and
held that office with distinction until
March 1891 at which time he resigned,
removed to Pueblo,, Colorado, and
formed a law partnership with his
elder brother, Honorable John R. Dix-
on, who was later judge of the Coun-
ty Court in Denver. In 1894, N. Wal-
ter Dixon was elected judge of the
District Court for the Tenth Judicial
District composed of the counties of
Pueblo, Otero and Kiowa. In 1900 he
was re-elected. In January 1907, at
the close of his second term, he re-
moved to Denver. After the admis-
sion to the bar in 1914 of his son,
Thomas J. Dixon, father and son were
associated in practice up to the time
of Judge Dixon's death in Denver,
May 28, 1925.
In June 1881, Judge Dixon was mar-
ried In Maryland to Mary Josephine
Simonson, who survives him. Three
children, Ella -May, -wife of Herbert
B. Copeland, of Denver, Virginia Mar-
garet, wife of Guy L. Rockwell of
Brawley, California, and Thomas J.
Dixon, a well known member of the
Denver bar, survive the Judge.
With this background, let us con-
sider briefly Judge Dixon as he was
in public affairs, as a lawyer and
judge, and as a man.
During his entire life in Colorado, he
took an active, leading and fearless
part in public affairs. As at the bar,
so also on the rostrum he was ever
vigorous, logical and eloquent. His
ready and complete command of lang-
uage and his excellent voice and pres-
ence, combined with his unusual men-
tality and education to make him one
of the most impressive and effective
political speakers Colorado has ever
known. He was a tower of strength
to the Republican party and in more
than one convention and campaign
turned seemingly certain defeat for
his cause into victory.
Judge Dixon was essentially a law-
yer. It is doubtful if he would have
been happy, or even successful in any
other than a lawyer's work. With a
high sense of justice and an extraor-
dinarily keen, logical and alert mind,
his primary interest was not in the
Material but in the Intellectual. Law-
yers who knew him well in Pueblo
before he was elected judge, say he
was the most industrious and per-
sistent student of the law they ever
knew.
After going on the bench, N. Wal-
ter Dixon soon became known
throughout the state as one of the
ablest, most learned, most indepen-
dent and most courageous of Colo-
rado's district judges. So unusual
was his ability in drawing terse and
clear instructions to juries that fre-
quently the best lawyers would, with-
out objection, accept his shorter form
of instruction on a given proposition
in place of their longer form on which
they had labored for hours. He de-
veloped such skill in giving instruc-
tions orally that, with the consent of
counsel, this became a common prac-
tice in his court. Learned in the law,
he dispatched business rapidly. He
never vacillated. However he decid-
ed a case, the appellate court had no
difficulty in determining the basis of
decision. The issue was clear. Thei
lawyer who lost could not complain
that the question for the supreme
court was not sharply defined.
Although a distinguished judge, he
was a greater advocate. In no sense
an opportunist but a man of strong
convictions he was incapable of that
form of cynicism which permits some
even able lawyers to espouse a cause
in which they do not thoroughly be-
lieve. Having undertaken a case he
did not merely work on it and try it-
he lived it! His was the faculty with
which one must be born, for it can
not be acquired, of being able to strip
from a complicated state of facts or
of law all non-essentials, leaving sim-
ple and well defined the underlying
essential principles. Having thus re-
duced a case to its fundamentals, he
threw into its presentation all the
vigor and earnestness of his virile
personality, all his learning and cul-
ture (and he was a very learned and
cultured man) all his faculty for apt
illustration and memory-g r i p p i n g
phrases, all his persuasiveness and
eloquence. No wonder that he carried
with him juries and courts!
Judge Dixon was a lawyer of the
old school. In his type of mind and
in his attitude toward his profession,
he was strikingly like the founders of
our government-the patriot lawyers
who sat in the Constitutional Conven-
tion of 1787. History, American Con-
stitutional principles and the soil from
which they sprang-these he knew in-
timately and well; but even more,
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they were a part of him. They came
to him not only by training but by in-
heritance. He was not only lawyer
and patriot but jurist, and legal and
political philosopher. While on his
death bed, without consulting author-
ities and with only his richly stored
mind to draw from, he penciled on
loose sheets a brilliant commentary
entitled "The Constitution, Past and
Present-an Essay for the People."
In this, which was printed after his
death, are embodied much of Judge
Dixon's constitutional and political
philosophy and his solemn warning of
the dangers to our country from the
menace of Materialism which, he said,
may be read "on the walls of History"
"without the aid of a Daniel, by those
who feast with Belshazzar."
The commercial side of our profes-
sion did not Interest him. Although
representing important clients, al-
though winning great cases and re-
ceiving handsome fees, the law to him
was never a business but ever a pro-
fession-and a patriotic profession.
He had no desire to organize or to
manage what he would have describ-
ed as a legal department store, where
busy clerks prepare for swarming cus-
tomers neatly wrapped packages of
legal work, and where "efficiency"
"business system" and "pay-as-you-en-
ter" are the "slogans". Like the elder
Choate, like Lincoln, he was willing
for others to look after the filing sys-
tem, or to keep the books, or to have
none at all, so long as he was left free
to champion causes which he regard-
ed as worthy or to defend legal or
constitutional rights.
Beside his professional and political
learning and attainments, Judge Dix-
on was a man of wide general read-
ing and broad general culture. As an
example of his little known accom-
plishments, he wrote some excellent
philosophical poems, none of which,
however, he permitted to be publish-
ed. He was much sought after as an
orator and many of his speeches were
published by his admirers and widely
circulated.
A stranger would instinctively sin-
gle Judge Dixon out of a crowd or a
group and ask: "Who Is that man?"
So in politics, on the bench, at the
bar, in private life, as an American,
he was always an outstanding figure
-a leader. His was a vigorous, posi-
tive, dominating personality which
found expression in something of ve-
hemence of speech and manner. He
was, however, one of the kindliest of
men, one of the most affable, courte-
ous, human and companionable-one
of the finest of gentlemen. Possibly
he paid the price that many another
man of unusual intellectual attain-
ments has paid, of not being known
well by many. There are few who
dwell in the heights where Judge Dix-
on spent his intellectual life. So he
could not have many intimates. But
all admired him. Those who really
knew him, loved him.
_7ohn F. Reynes
By WILLIAM L. BOATRIGHT
John Francis Reynes was born June
1, 1891, in New York City; the son of
Roman Catholic parents, Mr. and Mrs.
Jaimie Reynes. His father, Jaimie
Reynes, came to the United States
from Barcelona, Spain, in the early
fifties, and represented the Spanish
Government in varying capacities un-
til the end of the Civil War. Later
he engaged in the tobacco and bank-
ing business in New York City, as
head of the well-known firm of Reynes
Brothers, continuing as such until he
died in 1913. His mother, Mary Car-
roll, of Irish ancestry, was born in
New York City and resided there dur-
ing her entire life-time.
John F. Reynes attended the pa-
rochial and public schools in New
York City until he was nineteen years
of age. He then spent one year In
Saint Francis Xavier College, which
later became part of the Fordham Uni-
versity. His year at Saint Francis
Xavier was interrupted by pneumonia,
which resulted in tuberculosis, and he
started-a mere boy of nineteen-up-
on his long and disheartening quest
for God's greatest boon-health! Af-
ter spending two years in Asheville,
